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a Large, Company,. ar; a 
Gentleman's; Houfe in .Co- 
vent-Garden, I was highly 
delighted, to hear a ybting, 
beaurifal:‘L A D Y acknow- 
ledge, . That. the Tears 
flow’d abundantly from her 
Fer Vee - ies Eyes, upon.Reading of rhe 
SS Ousiepemiel Story of COURT HOPE. 
———_——€£ She thar had the Virtue to 
be fo Elegantly moved with his Diftre/s, will, with 
Pleafure, relifo a further Account of his Fortunes, with 
which. fhe may expedt ro be Entertained in a very 
howTime. But when fhe added, That fhe had really 
heen.counted a Coquette too long, and if ever it fhould 
be. her Fate to'meet with a Suitor of COURT HOP E's 

: would let bim \oofe no. Time, fer Fear of 
Accidents.. When I heard all this,\and when [. per- 
ceived fhe made this frank Confeffion, not only with 
her Lips, but from her Heart, I muft likewife confefs, 
I began“to conceive Great Hopes of knowing very 
fpeedily, Thae fome vifible Fruits would arife from thefe 
my Labours for the PUBLICK GOOD. 


TWAS nora Little Concern’d, when I found my 
felf interrupted by fome unfeafonable Sayings, which 
a young, pert //ag, was pleafed to ‘pas upon the 
Company, for Fefts, ‘ Thar PLAIN; DEALER, 
‘ faid he, is a well-meaning Wiiter enough, but he does 
‘not firike out a Meaning cleverly and to the Life. 
‘ This is one of the be& Stories I have read, becaule 
‘ it is upon the Subject of LO VE, bur then there !s 








| “not ore Double- Meaning through the Whole, and that 


‘ makes,itto me Lifele/s, Flat and Infipid. Ele has 
‘ been generaly hitherto, a perfect Inhabitant of his 


| * Blunt.Hall, as he calls it, which feems to be, lite- 
. ‘tally fpeaking, rather the Seat of his\Underflanding 


‘than of his Perfon But, fince the LADIES Like 
‘Him, I will endeavour to be of Their Mind, and 


« there may be fome Hopes, efpecially becaufe he tells 
| “us, He is an O/d Batchelor, as well.as a PL AI N- 


‘ DEALER, and then we muft have fome Wt and 


| “ Humour ftruck out of him, when he comes to aé# 


: thar Part, if he has any fuch Things in Him. ' 


I guefs'd what the young Malapert would be at by 


| Mit and Humour, and: 1 foon found I was not de- 


ceiv'd, when he pulled out of his Pocket a little Scrap 
of Poetry, intituled, An EPESTLE from 
4's R——n to § i, —— in which he perempto- 
rily fwore, There was a great deal of Turn, Life and 
Pirir. 

It is certain, He fhewed the fame Spirit in the 
reading it, and proved himfelf a AZafter of the fame 
Humour, becaufe he went boldly and undaunted'y thro 
5 and would never mind, That every frefh Line 








{Price Two. Pence. ] 


Excited frefb Blufhes in all the Faces of the’ Fair and 
Modeft Part of the Affembly, ee Gare ye 

There take this Opportunity of Informing this ‘young 
Spark (and all others of the fame’ Cla/s are defired to 
take Notice of it) That he is greatly miftaken, if ever 
he expects any fuch Turns ftom me, notwithftanding 
his irreverent way of talking of his Elders, and throw- 
ing a Genesal Sneer upon’ all the Old: Batchelors ip 
Great- Britain, : : 

MY Province muft be Tedious, before it can grow 
Pleafant ; 1 muft firft remove Follies, before I can make 
Room for True Wit; ard itis by clearing their way 
firft, through'the Rubbifh of fafhionahble Absu bities, 
that all Men nuff take the Firf? Step to Wifdom, | 


I F, according to the MAXIM in the Forehead 
of my PAPER, it was'my inimediate 0 ce to 
Teach that’ young Spark better Things, which 1 bad 
then a great Iriclination td Do, only for Fear of‘ di/to- 
vering my felf, I would begin by Weedilg out of his 
Mind that rank Gonceit, which he entétrains of, his 
own and his Brother W%tling’s Parts, and'ihewing him, 
That the Sprightly Touches of True Humour, do never 
confift in Lewdne/s; Neither does an Author give’any 
Embellifh’d’ Draught of hisown A4anners, whi fancies, 
That he: its upon a finifhing Touch of Wit, in’ 
Double Entend’e. . ‘ 

HOW different was rhe Principle of Waller ? 
That Excellent Writer, as I have heard my old Friend 
Mr. Dryden relate ‘publtckly* at Will's; “in ‘his Com- 
mendation, ufed to fay, That he would raze any Line 
out of bis Poems, which didnot imply fame Motive to 
Virtue. Thisisa SP EECH that opght to be ever 
Memorable among our Poets; it carries with it the 
Energy of Good Senfe, as well as Virtue, Leary 


FOR my own Share, I declare, ] won}dratheer Ge 
the Perfon, who fhould Propagate that.one-MA XIM, 
with good Effect, amongft-all other Writers of , the 
prefent Age, than to be the Head of rhofe. Writers 
themfelves; or to be the renown'd Author-of whole Ve 
lumes of better. Veries, than even Waller him{elf could 
compofe. = s 


THOSE, who believe me, ,. when I exprefs.this 
to be my real Sentimenr, may gue{s haw excreamly 
delighted I muft have been, with the following, «n- 
fwer, which a young Lady, has given, :ta the Affcne 
and Outrage offered to the whole SE X,. by one who 
perfonates § 3, in that fcandalgug Epiftie, 





If Mr. Waller were now alive, 1 am fatisfy’d, She 
would as certainly been celebrated by him for his 
Favourite Poetefs, ashe was the Favourite Poet of the 


LADIES. wre 
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4n Answer from Mrs. R--—n 
to S-----. 


ROM thy Loofe Lines I turn my Eyes away, 
Nor know, O'er/pread with Bluthes what to fay; 
The Mode? MUSES, wounded by thy Strain, 
For Me, and for Themfelves do thus complain, 


O Thou ! our Country's Folly and Expence ! 
Dull Foe to Tragedy and G O D-like Senfe. 
Too long, mean, mercenary Shade, too long 
Flaft thou thefe IS LES Inchanted with thy Song. 
Mufick's jefe Goo Unbinds the Charm be rais’d, 
He bleft thy Tongue, and while He bleft, we prais’d : 
By Thee polluted, He difclaims bis Choice, 


And will no longer warble 


in thy Voice. 


His Trembling Notes, where melting Softne/s bung, 
And every Grace, will feek a Chatter Tongue. 

No more, the Lover fhall thy Song Repeat, 

No more the Fain One Sigh, --- Tis wondrous {weet ! 


Ob Guilty S———i ! Thou no more, 


Shalt bravo! bravo! hear; 


—— or loud Encore. 


The Loofe and Dull, fhall All thy Audience be, 


The fte and Wi 
All unattended all thy 
To fad, uncrowded Scenes, 


/ Refent for Ate. 


awkward Form 


or whine, or -ftorm, 


Thy wretched Ha--- fhall unapplauded grow 
And ill-placd Bays fail with’ring p age Brew. 
Know, Songfter, Julius, GO D-like Chief! difdains 


Zby thrill, unnatural, ungraceful, 


Strasns. 


With ie redoubled, ats bs Ghoft muft burn 


Zo find 


uch Tears prophane bis Sacred Urn. 


Remember, Eccho, foon thoul’t know the Time 
Seripp'd of thy Robes, thy Legions and thy Rbime ; 


When I fhall fee thy Temples all unbousd, 


(Thou poor Machine, of mean, delufive Sound!) é 


And Thofe that Heroes At, like Heroes Crown’d. 


Thou, to thy famif’d Vtaly fhale go, 
And Rival Fusbus’ cs the oe , 


THE Bufine/s of the following, is of a Nature very 
furprizing. To fay Truth, I was ftartled atit, Ic 
does not, dire&ly, indeed, come to me from the 
WDevti: Bur it was fent me from a Wepntyp of bis, 
who Profeffes the @iath Brt, and ftiies Himfelf 
WDorteor Fauflus. He dates his Letter, From the The- 
atre in Lincolns-Inn-Fields, ——. and would pa/s upon 
me, fora Player, or a Tumbler, or Zany, under the 


Difguife of a Wagictan : 


But I beg his Pardon for 


Thats 1am feldom deceiv'’d fo eafily. I am almoft 


perfwaded, Ir is an Agile 


, Edit Dpirtt, char walks 


and dees Mifchief, by Candle-Light, and affumes en- 
ticing Shapes, to draw in the Unwary, and deprive 
People of their Wits. But, if he be, really, Flefh and 
Blood, I am at a Lofs what to think of him, only his 
Affurance feems confiderable, (fince he appears, by his 
Letter, to belong co One of our Theatres) That he 


fhould imagine me to 
He could be a @onjuter. 


be Novice enough to believe, 


® 


FAUDLUG, she Pagician 


To the PLratn-DEALER, ceting 


Sa Eee phot Lida icd as I Revere, 

ict Seed) your Name and your Purpo(, | 

ame decline the Revenge, which, 

| Aid of my Brt, | might fete 

| for my Injuries; and content p, 

yi felf, by your Means, to expo, 
4 an Lmpoftor. 





HAVING fixed my Place of Refidence, on my 
Arrival in this famous City, at the Theatre by Lincoln’, 
Inn, for the Publick Difplay of Qualities which Dift, 
guifo the Sons of MBagicb: I heard, witha Dy 
Mixture of Contempt and Difpleafure, that the Rumoy; 
of my Purpofe had encourag’d another Theatre to di 
guife under the Venerable Character of #auftus, a 
fef'd Lover of Levity; and endeavour, in Spite of Nj. 
ture, to give him the Weight of a Gtszard. 


BUT, being fatisfied in the Confcioufne/; of my 
own Superiority, I have overlook’d and negletted him, 
"till, embolden’d by Succe/s, he has dard, now, at laf 
te publifh bis Lift of Fooleries; with a pertinacioy 
Pretence to fomething, not unlike to Comparifon ! [an 
therefore determin’d, immediately, to /eap out of my 
Gown, and confefs himfelf No Door. - : 


In that Catalogue of Tricks, (moft illiberal Appel. 
lation! ) he makes Ufe of thele frrange Words —.. 4 
Ufurer comes in, and brings a Money-Bag to the Doan; 
for which he offers bis Note ; but the Ufurer emtirs 
contemns the Propofal, and will have the Dogoz‘s Le, 
inftead of Security for the Money. The WDocos endes. 
vours to diffwade bim from this Demand, and offers bim 
his Head, in Exchange of the Leg, be wanted. — 


I pafs over the unmagical Abfurdity of a Peczomap 
cer‘s wanting Money ; or, That a Ufwer, who woull 
rather have patted with his own ys to fave a Bag of 
Money, fhould be fo whimfical to furrender +¢, in Ex 
change for Another's. Lleave fach Remarks to the Tritt 
Effays of Criticks, not defcending, my-felf, re the I 
fignificance of being Witty, But what I would convey 
to the Knowledge of your R EA DERS, is, The N- 
ceffity which my @harms have laid this Boafer under, 
to Expofe and Difcover himfelf, in the very Aa of bis 


Impofture, 


F OR who does not know, That had he been the 
true Hauttus, his Brains mukt have had their Scirus 
on in his Head? His Head therefore, he would have 
preferr’d Io all his inferiour Members. Bat the Sed 
of his Underftanding having been p/ac’d, by his Pre 
feffion, at the Bottom of his Body, 1 commiffion'’d 4 
Familtar to perplex his Apprehenfion ; who, by com 
vineing him of how little Worth his Head was, 10 
Comparifon with his Heels, drew him under fuch# 
Terror, that he continually: cries out, to thofe wh? 
come for his Catalogue, The Devil is in good Earnéf, 
in the Conjurer of Lincoln’s-Inn, but I am only ¢ 
Dancing-Matfter. 


YOU hall profper in PLAIN-DEALING, 
if you Publifh this ;L ET TER and have Faich i 


Faultus the Enchanter. 


— a 





Printed for F. Roberts, in Warwick-Lane. Where Letters and. Advertifements are taken int 





